* 


EVE 


S 


3 
HAVE row lyieg before me a Letter wrote 


riſhioners of St. Catherine's Farith. 
Lxxtcad it ſeveral times over; not for the fake 

"of its beautics, but to eadeavour to bud out fume 
mes ging in it, And, indeed, 1 own there are things 


Ik you ſhould ask me, why then do you ſet. about 
- anſwering a letter that you don't underflands 1 
 anfwer, that 1 underitand a« much of it as is Late] * 
litgzible, and as for the other parts ( if they have any 
meaning, which | very much doubt) they muſt re- 
main in darkneſs; We muſt have patience, until 
Prat Lufiy Feliow the Author, pleaſes to explain 


might give vs fach a revulf as dic Toby Butler 


was pleading (inthe High Court of Chantery, and 
> was taki ig 'great pains ina Cauſe where be was 
Pconcern'd in, before the Lord Chancellor B ogrici;, 
Abe Chancellor was @ tay Man bur alittle hafty, 


Foy, focry'd out to kim, Sir 1h, yon may as 


ob with a gicat deal of temper [{4y3, my lor4, 
1 what is it —WHy « \aYs the Cha ct dis to and 


5 


No indeed my Lord, that s not it 


Aingly Sir Toby. proce-ded, aud it a voi y Ittie time 
the Chancello: tons Him again, aud lays, O Sir 
Toby, now 1 have vou; — bn, bave you my 
| Tod? jt may de ſa: Well, what is it then my goud 
Lord? — ben the Chanceilor ENveavours tatx- 
Plain Sir Toby's thooghts, but way quice wide of the 
| Point Upoa whichiSic Toby teds nan, my Lord, if 
Four Lordihip will have a liftle patience, 1 will tell 
it von, and if you do not, you will never 1 ad it put, 
No, dy the Virgin Vary, my Lo:d, uneis her son, 


And reveal it to nm. DD 
Lam ſurpriz'd that avy Man ſhould cail this Spire 
'a needleſsexpence,a thing that looks ſo very grand, 
Ang is ſuch an Ornament to the Variſt5 a thing 
That to all degrees of unprejudiced Men, om the 
Lord to the Cobler, gives ſuch, 1ifinite pics, a 
thing that is one by the content of Mr. Dogen, 

-— the UDICE of Mr. Thady Burn, and the Applavie 
h that companiable Man, 1 forget his IName, the 
N enteel Fellow, Piſh ! he that has often been taken 


"For my Lord Roſs, be that was call'd in London, the 


& handſome 1:ifh Merchant, Lord, he that the late 


on bim for a Comical Rogue, Touchifon,—Slutih- 


ua Rivers, and his thtee Nuns; But what of that? 


Fyrerian Hereticks; 1 don't believe that they. £2 
ee times a Year to their Pariſh Church. Tho“ xis 
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| Hear all 7 Good Peopl 
"The Bam of the Steeple, 


by Mr. Devereux, and cireted to the Va- 
I have 


in it that 1 por any body can make either head or. 


tem. we hond give a wrong coaftruttion, te. 


© pave 4 great Man, and was as follows. Sir Toby 


and thought it 10% was too rox iu telling his 


Well have done, IK What you ond be at, Sir 


en then go on Sir ſays tue Chaicelior Accor 


Our Saviour Jetus Chriſt, come donn from Heaven 


REU Ys Later, to the lubabitants of St. 
g CATHERINE: Pariſh 7 


| Next Frida; or never, 


But he has left out 2 great many things which he 


micht have aids, ke bas only told yon, that they 
do Eeir duty in the Patiſh. - which to be ſure they 
do, and no body can deny it tut he vid not 


tel} you thoſe material thingy, viz. that one of them 


was fix Foot high, that the other was round, as a 


Rum Puncheon ;, that one of them had read Tommy 
Ports, the other n e Hf, that one of them is a 


Na ut ——— #brioſopher, the other, a.grew Critick 
ant Pt that one is. cortecting the Warks of 


Mr. Lock, and Str Iſaae Newton, the other writing 
Crilticimy, an Pope and Mr. Adi that one 
runs much fafter than My, Echiin, that the other's 


as heavy as ihe German Ox - that one is over run. 


with Spleen and 1 Nature, the other's always burting 


with Tattle wid Sands one has been provida 
Ly--- and turn'd out of doors, the other an od 


proficient and has met the ſame fate. The Pr-ti-d 
has been proſtituted ty both- and to makes them 


the mot finiſh'd pieces of the Almighty — They 
both have provid ungratclul, cycn tothe deatcit 


friends, | py 129 
Bui what a Sylutter has tet Cobb of a 


telow kept ag2ihft the Church Wards, Ons of 


y Fa * 2 8 Fl 
them they lay, is a poor lingoent Nap, raden zy- 


ly by a fat Coo —cy the other a ha mii South, 


but has pot a picat Saddic un MP Eckliat wirips 
on pm melt a great pay} of Jack Boos and Spurs, 


claps Curb in the euch gr tis Hobby, fo mounts 
the poor Old Man every Day, gives him the ſpurts 
to the heart, and rides him quite down: and what 
is very |: vere, the Devi! a mocſe} he'll tuffer the 


pool Creature to eat or drink, after all this, --- 


He:ie's a Brace of them, ha vc grave this poor untor- 


tugate Gentleman to ſuch a degree of 4ifireſy, that 


believe he commande pity tom every Creature 


that ſees him; and the ſuch rings paſs Imoothly, 
hitherto in this World, yer, if they don't vay Tor 
it in the next, there's no tivuth.in the Akorau. 
35 


_ , Geatiemen, | beg you's excute my not * ick ing ſo 


Not is the Devil in R „ * 


cloſe as 1 ſhould do, in anſwering every Paragrath 
of Mr. Devecenx's Letter ; tor laftarce, I dove 
tlivk 5t worth while to {perd time abut every 


thing he has faid about Cotfin makers, or. them 


Fellows ; but let me come o my loneſt Friend 
Bobby.” 6 655 „ and a? 

0 my pretty baſlfu! R hy. How daß thou do? 
What is it that Vixen Devacux bay ſaid of thee - 
Did ke vex thee in bos, Bobby id ke the tog ue. 
Well, well, don't cry, aut 1 tay thee a Hobby. 
herſe from Neddy Huband, and thou hilt he mode 


2 Militia Captain ten- my little Bohby —huſh, 


huſh, ory up thy Lear: — And vext year thou 


ſbilt be made a Sheriff. Indced chou ſhalt .—— 


Stick cioſe tothe Allergen; and don't ler them 
j-e you laugh at them, thou cunning Rogue. and 
then thou that be ane thy ſelt —— Av inpeed ---- 
De thy Eyez>——= That's my good Lad - And in 
rime thou ſhalt be Lord Mayor to, fo, fo, now 
thou'rt pleasd— Av, no You ſmile — Now [ 


have plcas'd you, my humble Kogue—- Thea my 


Man, who knows but you may jo time get into the 
Hauſe, O, my little Orator, then, then, you 
v04'd have an opportunity to diſplay ſome ot your 
hidden talents. _ >, ' | | 
No longer then Malone; or Cox, ſhall pleaſe, , 
_ Haik! Bobby ſpeaks? Gods!) with what won- 
„ V 
The eaſy Marſhal; then ſhall hang his head, 
Awortb, ſeem as if ruck dead. 
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Cinque and Juater for t ver 5 


things for yon. 


h Breech 


\ 


kT e e 
Why, row, my Bobby, I have done handſome 
Hete t have placd you in good 
Company! Is not that bettet thas to be ſcolding 
in the iſle of a Church with a feilow that's no ei | 
ger thenfetle Mathew Fountain the Shoemaker 


Ard hope I ſhall be a true Prophec Why ſhouid 


not you get into the Houſe as will as that _crulky _ 
ol elo? Pha - V/nzt 40 you call him 
You mult remember bim, for he wzs ſending vou 
to Ne gate uns day; ot di d you the 
+iumphry. was his Name. Wha damud 
Fool , you to be impertinent to that bid tel ? 
O Bobby, you can't keep your ſelt out of miſchief, 
ert, „ ot in the Dees game had you 
to do with ſuch a Cunpos der tellow as Montgo»: 
mery ? What potteis'd thee for a Trifle to uſe him 
ill? ODamnit, man! he mif'd his Filip! or thy: 
Noſe was eff, Then, my Bobby; thy Speeching: 
wou'd have heen ſpoil. O, what a lofs would the 
World havehad; for then, inflead of thy ſweet: 
harmoniens Voice, we ſhauld have a perpetual 
ditmi! Hum, much reſembliyg the Drone of a_ Lins" 
colu!hice Bag-pipe. Aud laftly, vou cou'd got let 
Pour little Billy alone; but muſt fix him ina Gar- 
let. Is, and the ke impertinences, has 
brought theeard thy friends info all this rroudle; 
Why, man, there's little am, Fairbroches, Jemmy 2 
ocy, aad all your old Friends about the Role! 
will la#gh zt thee theſe Seven Yeers ro-comer © 


O.e will call thee Brazen Bob, another Baſhfta hoh, 


Capt Bob; Orator Bob, and a thouſand other Tie 
tles they Will beflow on thee, But come, ohh 
never mind the Rogues. —— Devereux' is 4 
Knave, ant I'll get him a $0wiing for you jaſt 
now  Andif vu behave with geo manners for 
the ſutore, | will rever fay any ching more of you 
bo faith, 1 thiak, 1 cou'd tabs of you for 
a W-ck * 5 5 e 7» 
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Who pay the Piper; Or, Capt. Swi nkey's Chillenze. 
ET WY ro Devereut.' 7 77 


F Simon Swankey, Matter of the Nuble Science 
I of Back-gan mon, and inferio” to none but my 
great Lord and Matter Lemper mn, am reaay to 
meet this Hold Laviter,---on a caffold to be erected 
in my precinct«, by our Mathematicians, who arg 
we!l skillen in that Trade, And if T don't then and 


there Toſs bim into 2 Bowl ot punch, before all 


the Spectators, and next ſcoop him up aud \wallow 

him, Lil torfeir my reputation, which you brow. is 
ca. I'it make no more of him than I wor'd of 

a Cockle, or a Carlingtord Oyfter. Aud vet this 

Guinea Pig ſets up for a Champion, and a /emplen 

and | know not whate--- Arr! then he fungen, and 

inules— -» Od, heli be the death of pak 


Huey me and hobeſt Billy Me, n a8 


ſure a+ bave a Belly. O, the evil, how he 
has pelced my two young . Maffers, kooc Cree” 2 
tures! | really think trey dwindle. And except 17 
that they drove poo! Harry to do this Job; or there: 
torciag me to pack a Jury, i know not whac nal 
chief they have done. m ſure in ail other mat» 
ters they exceed a others that ever went beore 
them, even the great ard good sir Darlioz, off: 
blefſcd Memory. And if they do not, how car gb, 
belp it, they do their peſt n 
I am gro«n me/ancholly--- Damn it, I am ves 
we ſhonla be Kirk“ ro death by a Cripple 5 as üs 
fellow is, I beg n to frat heisfo plaguy a creck- 
ed Mookey Heek in wy throat in the flo 
ing; and yet | have a 20069 Twalliw 3 and, wen wn 
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ule) 


. 


4 4 3 S. | p 
ft Wks! 9 * We Th * 
3 ' * = %* 3.4 


y then, ſays he, Coin your Noſe 
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peak truth my Conſcience hegias to prick me, F 
fear 1 have been top buſy as well as our Bell ſwag» 
gers. The Beril, ora guilty conſcience. hauyts us 
all; for J have bees thinking, what if the Riff. 


netk'd Quakers and the Piew5yterians ſhou'd nch. 


dcaw their Subſcriptions -. How then ? why a0 1 
comes the Chatity-Schobl. O Lord! O Lord?” Then, 


Simon, down comes thy belly — Hum! Will 
my Maſter C:iaphes maintain ms chen? No Me 


won't keep ug tay School then! No! For tis 
well if he can keep up his pwn. —— - How theo, 
way then, thou art a great Fool, Simon,--: And it 
woa l we better for them, and you not to meddle 
Wich ſurh tickliſh jobbs, « When asked him 
the other Day, what | ſhould do if 1 loft my Bread, 


. coin your 536. You are big 


' cough to rob, what the plague care I for 


you 1.— 1am in pose ſſion 0. —— and 
who will get me ont. I don't care what the 


Devil. betumes of vous or even of Dr. Echlin, 


Out of my ſight Sirrah. 


Ou poor Swanky! ard is this, Simon, the return 
for all thy Fricks, devices and S'ratagems, — 
yes inleed $rmnon, and 2 ju't reward it is en 
Swarky, my brave Dragoon; Ile warrant you 


thoughts i: was 19 more Un quietly ſwallow down. 


p6or B ny; that it Wand have been a great Joak 


to alf your learned Company of Steeple. Buitders, 


to hear bim ſquecking like a Pig in your BU 
and that when you had kept him in your Gabbard, 


watil be was coded (ufficiently, (in order to fave ; 
vour Port hole) that the he was to be plump'd ont 


With a whuir, and rece ivd by the two Bellowers, 
ung were to ſtand ready with a Sack, at your great 


« Pokery Sac. Thus was poor honeft Biily, win 


never bete any Man bat himfelf z who ſpends 


moſt of his foryon a poor: Linnet or Gold finch; 


o be popt, in Wankys Otrum (rare Unttion) in» 
0 ode of the Roman ns. aud the World was ne. 
ver to hear another yhable of him. — Reft 
your Raggs, poor Bi y. This was one of 
Swankys incidents, and luch 4 one as you rever ex- 
petted to meet with in this Accovut , bur Billy, 
by Mr Swankys I-aye, you will have {ome Wains 
Katt about you I hope, zs well as his Worſhip, tho 
ay be bd da unt get it dope fo chrapinghs Pas 


ih — bat that and [ome other things ſha'! be the 


” ther believe, they love and regiurd all good Men of 


FPuftpels of another Day. 


I may be whiſper'd about by ſome 1efizning men 
that Mr. Devereux and his friends do not love the 


Clergy. Now, that ſach art ful, low ftories may not 
take place, l muſt own, Gentlemen, that 1am io 
far from believing this a juſt Accuſation, that I ra- 


chat Function. That, indeed, they belicye that ſuch 


among them as are beſt born, commonly behave 


with the greateft decency and humility, and that 


they ſhou'd always meet with love and reſpect 
from all good Men; that they are very far from 
having a thonght, that none ſhould be reckon'd 


/ Gentleman, bat he. that's born a Gentleman; on 


the contracy, they are of opinion, that let him be 
born ofieven the lowelt Parents, it he once puts on 
the Gown, and proves a good Man, that he is to have 
all ve g ilty and reſpet ſhown him, as if he was 

really born a Gentleman; and that they thank 


God there are numbers of Gentlemen, Clergymen 


of the Church of England, that lead ſuch cxempla- 
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 AndWords deſcend like 4anna from his Tongue 


ry Lives of Piety and Virtus, that hey command 
Reſpe it, and have a voſuntaty Eſtecem ſhown them 
by all. 1 

of © for my part, I muſt ſay, that I have an Ac- 
quaintance with a good many Gentlemen, who are 
Clergymes, and that love and regard them; and 
that I never ſpeet Time better, more ionocently, 
and yet chearfulty, in all my Life, than what 1 have 
done ja their Company. 

This leads me to give an Account of ſome Gen- 


tlemen, who this Pariih was once bleſs'd with, whole 
Memory's are ftill dear to the People, and for 


which digreiton 1 hope Gentlemen will excuſe me. 
1 chute fo do it ia the Words of a Gentleman, a 
Min of Worth, Honour and Learning, who 6ncc 
lived in this Pariſh. —— He gives a ſhort Hint of 


the Clergy in the Church ef St. Catherine's, in his 


Time, in the tollowing Letter. 
1 


f \ bare knocn your Pariſh well for forty 


Fears, permit me to ſay ſomething. of the 
Prezchers there in my Memory: The frit was 


bean Lynge, a moſt excellent Pariſh Minifier, and 


the Delight of every. one who knew him; for he 
was exce-dingly agreeable, boch in the-Pulpitand 
out of it, Hz bad a charming Voice, fizety ton'd. 
that filled the whole Church, and his Mauner and 
Matter were both ſo entertaining, that he was li- 


RBened to With the greateft Attention, Silence and 


Pleaſure imaginable: In a word, his. Worth was 


ſo great, that he was choſe Prolocuter to the Con- 


vocation, by the whole Clergy, unanimouſly, and 


he filed that Chair better than any Man 1 ever 
knew, and made good their Choice eftettually. The. 
next wa? a Son of Lord Drogheda's, Doctor Moor, 


a very worthy Man; but he died ſoon, to the great 
Lofs of the Pariſh. Howcver, he alleviated our 


Sorrow, by leaving us ſach an excellent Cutate as 
Mr. Darling, (of whom te Wald was not worthy) 


and yer this great and god Man! to the exerlafting 


barity did we live in! How void of Taſte! When 
his unwegried Labours, aud his excellent Sermons, 
delivered - with the gr-ateft horce and Dignity, 
cou'd not procire one lingle Vicaraze for him, in 
order to lengthen but his invaluabte Lite: For 
ſuch a Preacher ot fo pert- a Charafter, is ons 


of ihe Freut en iz tl Sg to his Church i This, 
is that Holy Salt ſpoken ©” in 3criptare, which by 
the Care of the divine Providence, prevails againt 
all the Corruptions of the Worid; but rp vie the 
Words of the Poet, Oh, 


wat a falling off is bere ! 
* F „ 
1 1 . 


But I return to him who'e Sermons J yet remem 


ber, ant 1 ſþall have a great deal to anſwer for, if 
Lam rot a better Man, for having beard this divine 


Preacher, ſo that I ſhall conclude with ſomething 1 


laic of him twenty Tears 490 | 
Here Holy Darting melts the lit ning Throng, 


ſweet and ( 
C0 5 2 e ſtrong. 
Sera phick Darling! Glory of the Times /. 
Corre& my Verſe, as you correft my Crimes; 
Make every Peried fow exact as thine, - 
In Beauty, Weight, and Harmony, divine“ 
e ed (OG 


Words, ſuch as Sampſpn's Riddle, 


Printed in the 1 E A R 1740. 
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they won d h 


Vith a reafonable Cantt adi ion. 
Reproach of the Biſbops) died ein no higher a Sta 
tion tyan a poor Cutate What an Age of Bar- 


* q L + | ; 42 : L a oy 
hie adde th cefend,. 


Keepers would prove a Tax of 103, of 152. 3 


Cock, Bail, one Dyal plate, 3d the ſacred Na 
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Gentlemen, 


* 


this was 2 Nan Ihe tot ay , 


more of him, only mention, as a Proof chat the 


Memory of this good Man is till ador'd, that to bis 
Widow and Children ſeveral have ſhewn the merke 
of theit Eftcem ; That the Behaviour of oh en- 
tleman on this Orca on havb-en ſuch, as (among o. 
ther things) has deſervedly gained him cnc Reps 
tation of a truly good Ran. And to the great 
Credit of fome of the People"callel Guakers, that | 
tzey have in.the ſame manner theua themielves © 
full of Tenderneſs, Humanity and Compaſiion. 
But as 1 fear this, Letter is already tos long, E 
ſhall corclude, Gentlemen, hy aſſuriag you, that tis 
my real belief, that the Perſons who oppoſed this 
AQ of Very (at jt were) never proceed:d upon 
avy i!) Principles whatſoever. hs 
An Argument of theis being diſintereſied is, 
that nit one of them were to be Gainers by the 
thing ; that, jndced, if the thing went againſt 
them, they would then have ſaved Maney, for then 
ave on'y paid their Froportions o 

On the other hand, as I hope they were afl Men 
of Credit, that it the oppoſite Party had hearken'd . 
to their jaſt Propolals in time, and got it done by. 
Sub'cription, that then every Man would have ip* 
ſtanchy ſubſcribsd agreat deal more than his Part 
of the Ceſs wou'! rave come to, and of conſe- 
quence, whatever the DiFerence was, each Mas 
muſt have been ſo much Money out of Pocket: 30, 
Gentlemen, is plain they had no Views. Andi. 
am ſitis\y'4 they were very well convinc d from 
the Beginning of the Affair, of the IMegallity | of: 
the Prouceeting, of which they gave Notice ( tho” in 
vain) in publics and in private, that they have: 


been {eyerely und behind their Backs, in a baſe. 


Manner, by ſome Men immediately concerud in 
the brofits „ ant by others, whoſe arbitrary Souls 
became fu} of Rancour and Malice, upon meeting 


* - 


1 * - 
* 
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That, in bort, Mankind muſt allow, one party f 
were fil haughtily foppor ing a Runder, and as 


| AA of Tyranny ; that the other were legally pra- 
tectieg the Poor from Opp. eſuon, and deſending 


their own Rights and Liberties, Which, "cis kop'd, 
was à good Canſt : And that the Defence of Li- 
bertynsaz Calle that every hogeſt Proteſtant ad 
Eng/iſhman holds dear, and will never give up, 


1 am, Gen emen, a Lever of al honeſt Men, ank 
your moſt obedient humble Servant, 


PILE, MARKWELL. 


» oy 
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T S. The worthy Gentlemen, the Auditors 
have behaved with great Candcur,and hate refus'd 
bringing in this Jobb of the Steepls jote the ac. 
counts, They are ſurpriz'd and {hock'd to thirk 
of granting a Ceſi, which ta ſeveral poor 4 


could be paid only with their Pote, Blankets, or 


Tester Diſhes. There js tobe a Veſtry held nexg 


Friday, to determine this Affair, and every Man 


that has a Vote and Charity, is begg'd to appear, 


N. B. How frugally muff all cur Pariſh-Money | 
vave been laid out, when gilding the Weather 


of our wmodeſt Church Wardens, have cb 
141. Sterl. ee, ono ee ps ci 
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